2l8          THE LIFE OF THE SWAMI VIVEKANANDA.
again "Rama, Rama, Sri Rama, Rama !" He appeared entranced in Shiva nature. The sublimity of his expression deepened a hundredfold ! His eyes were half-shut ; he was seated in Padm^sana, while his hand played on the tdnpura. The whole gathering of monks and devotees were now caught up in the supreme spirit of the hour and thrilled with religious ecstasy. They too seemed intoxicated with draughts of nectar of the name of Rama issuing from the lips of the Master. For more than half-an-hour the tensest stillness prevailed. All sat motionless, as if painted on a canvas. It was, indeed, a sight for the gods !
The chanting ended, the Swami sang a song in the same state of God-intoxication. Then the Swami Saradananda followed with the song, "The Hymn of Creation," composed by Swamiji. His melodious voice filled the hall with the accompaniment of the sweet and solemn sound of the p&khwAj played by Swamiji. After some favourite songs of Sri Ramakrishna had been sung, the Swami suddenly disrobed himself of his decorations, dressed up Girish Babu in them and smeared his body with ashes. He then had a gerrua cloth put on him, with the remark, "Paramahamsa Deva used to say that G. C. is born of the part of Bhairava ! Aye, there is no difference between him and ourselves." This moved the great dramatist and brought tears into his eyes. When asked by Swamiji to speak of Sri Ramakrishna to the assembled bkaktas, he could only say, after a long silence, with his voice choked with emotion : "What shall I speak of our all-merciful Lord ! His infinite grace I feel in that He has given even an unworthy self like me the privilege of sitting on the same seat with such pure souls like you who have renounced kdmini kdnckana, 'Lust and Gold*, even from boyhood !"
After the tiffin hour, the Swami briefly addressed those who had received the sacred thread, telling them to repeat the Gayatrt daily at least one hundred times. In the meantime the Swami Akhandananda arrived at the Math from his orphanage in Murshidabad, bringing with him two sweet-